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The God of War
sits in a small boat
and drifts in the mists
across the lake.
He sees a slow
silhouette that moves
closer in the stillness
toward his boat.
It is a heron,
white and silent,
who spreads her wings
and glides, landing
across from the God
of War. She says nothing.
He thinks on this
for quite some time.
Then he nods, reaches
forward, and gently strokes
her feathers. She sighs
and rests her head
on his shoulder.
They sit this way
for a long time,
breathing softly.
Then, she flies off
into the morning mists.
The God of War smiles,
knowing that tomorrow
he must make war,
but that on some days,
there is no war.
He will return to
these waters again.
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